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thing before my eyes, everything brought forth upon the stage.
At school, when the elements of general history were related to
us, I carefully marked the passages where any person had been
slain or poisoned in a singular way; and my imagination, glancing
rapidly along the exposition and intrigue, hastened to the inte-
resting fifth act. Indeed I actually began to write some pieces
from the end backwards; without, however, in any of them reach-
ing the beginning.

" At the same time, partly by inclination, partly by the coun-
sel of my good friends, who had caught the fancy of acting plays,
I read a whole wilderness of theatrical productions, as chance
put them into my hands. I was still in those happy years when
all things please us, when number and variety yield us abundant
satisfaction. Unfortunately, too, my taste was corrupted by an-
other circumstance. Any piece delighted me especially, in which
I could hope to give delight; there were few which I did not
peruse in this agreeable delusion; and my lively conceptive power
enabling me to transfer myself into all the characters, seduced
me to believe that I might likewise represent them all. Hence,
in the distribution of the parts, I commonly selected such as did
not fit me; and always more than one part, if I could by any
means accomplish more.

" In their games, children can make all things out of any: a
staff becomes a musket, a splinter of wood a sword, any bunch of
cloth a puppet, any crevice a chamber. Upon this principle was
our private theatre got up. Totally unacquainted with the mea-
sure of our strength, we undertook all; we stuck at no qui pro
quo, and felt convinced that every one would take us for what we
gave ourselves out to be. Now, however, our affairs went on go
soberly and smoothly, that I have not even a curious insipidity to
tell you of. We first played all the few pieces in which only
males are requisite; next, we travestied some of ourselves; and
at last took our sisters into the concern along with us. In one
or two houses, our amusement was looked upon as profitable, and
company invited to see it. Nor did our lieutenant of artillery
now turn his back upon us. He showed us how we ought to
make our exits and our entrances; 1how we should declaim, and
with what attitudes and gestures. Yet generally he earned small
thanks for his toil: we conceived ourselves to be much deeper in
the secrets of theatrical art than he himself was.

** We very soon began to grow tired of tragedy: for all of us